A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
large bodies of troops congregate for war. One had
become accustomed to that sort of thing in other
countries on a large scale but, in our England,
somehow, the idea didn't go down quite so smoothly,
In 1914 England changed her soul, otherwise she
would have lost. I was able, by arrangement with
a medical officer, to ensure that every officer, N.C.O.
and rifleman was instructed and had access to
disinfectants after indulgence in sexual intercourse,
and that many of the girls and women had oppor-
tunities afforded them of similar facilities, free of
charge. Through these means we were able to
congratulate ourselves, on embarkation for France
in the latter quarter of 1915, that although we had
not yet had opportunity of distinguishing ourselves
in the Field, our discretion in the boudoir had been
admirable!
Some may say that in making arrangements for
the limitation of venereal disease in this manner I was
condoning or even encouraging vice. I appreciate
their point of view; but I would remind them we
were at war, fighting for our lives, and that war
breeds vice and venereal. One is the corollary
of the other. The abnormal life, the shattered nerves,
the longing to forget, if even for one brief moment,
the absence from home and the inculcation of
barbaric habits in our manhood, tempered by the
most beautiful acts of heroism, unselfishness, sacri-
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